
The Tragedy of Hamlet 
Stood challenger on raounc of all the age 
i'arherpcrfeilionSjbuc my reuenge will come. 

King. Breaks not your llccpes for chat, you mail not chinkc 
T hat v»e arc imdcof ftuffe fo flac and chill. 

That wc can lec our herd be fhooke with clanger. 

And chinkc it paftime,you fliorcly (Ttailhearemorc, 

I loud'your father, and wc louc our fclfe. 

And that 1 hope will teach y<su to imagine. 

Enter a ^Mejjenger with Letters. 

Mcffe. Thefe to your Maiefty,this to the Queene. 

King. From Hamlet , who brought them? 

Mejfe. Saylers my Lord they fay, I faw them not. 

They were giucn me by f/aadto ,hc rcceiacd them 
Of him that brought them. 

King. Laertes you fhall hearc them : leaue vs. 

High and mighty, you fhall kno w i am fet naked on your kingdome, 
to morrow fhall I begge leaue to feeyour kingly eyes , when I lhal] 
firft asking you pardon, theie-ynto recount cheoccafion of my fud” 
daine returr.e, 

Ktng. Wiiat fhould this meane,are all the reft come backe. 

Or is it fome abufe,and no fuch thing? 

Lacr. Know you the hand? 

King. Tis Hamlets caratfter. Naked, 

And in a poftfeript here he faies alone. 

Canyon deuife me? 

Laer. I am loft in it my Lord.but let him come. 

It warmes the very ficknes in my -heart 
That I liue and tell him to his teeth. 

Thus didft thou. 

K.ng, Ific be fo Laertes, 

As how fiiould it be fb^how otherwife, 

Willyou be Vul’d by me? 

Laer. I my Lord/o you will not oi e-rule me to a peace. 

King. To thine owne peace,if he be now returned, 

As liking no t fils voyage,and that he meanes. 

No more to vnder take ic,I will workc him 
To an exployt,now ripe in my deuife, 

Vnder the which he ftulinot choofc but fall: 

And 


Trmceof Denmarke. 

And for h’s death no wind of blame fhall brea’hc, 
gut euen his mother fhall vneharge thepra&ife, 

Andcillitaccedent. 

L Her. My Lord I will be rul’d, 

The rather ft you coulcj dcuifeit fo 
That 1 might be i he o: gain 
King. It falls right, 

You haue bccne talkt of fince your trauaile much,,. 

And that in Hamlets hearing for a quality 
Wherein they fay you fhine, youriumme of parts 
Did not together pluckefuch enuy from him 
As did that one, at*l chat in my regard 
Ofthc vnworthieft fiedgei 
Laer. What part is that my Lotd ? 

King. A very riband in the cap of youth, 

Yet needfull too.foryouth no lefTc becomes 

The light and carelefie Iniery that it wearcs 

Then fettled age, his fables, and hisweedcs 

Importing health and grauercs ; two monthes fince 

Heere was a Gentleman of Normandy, f 

Ihauefeenemy ft-lfe , and feru’d againft the French, ' 

And they eanwell on horfe-backe, but this Gallant 
Had witch-craft in’r, he grew vntohis leace. 

And to fuch wondrous dooing brought his hor/e, 
Ashadhebecneincorp’ft,.and demy-natur’d ■ ' 

With the bratie beaft, fo farre he topt me thought,. 

That I in forgery offnapes and tricks 
Comelhnrtof what he did. 

Laer. A Norman waft f 
King. A Norman. 

Lw. VpoumylifeL amord. 

King, The very fame. 

Lter, 1 know him, well he is the brooch indeed- 
And Iem of all theNation. 

King, Hemade confefsion ofyou. 

And qaue you fuch a maifterly report 
* 0r art and exerdfe in your defence. 

And for yotn Rapier moft efpcciall, 
l,at hccr yd out t ’would be a fight indeed: 
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